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an unseen man cleared his throat as we passed, and I thought my guide would have fallen from sheer terror, but we reached in safety the frescoed corridor again and stood at the door waiting. The guide scratched gently with his nails on the lower panel — a pause, then the door began to move, and he disappeared as a ghost might have done. Across the room a hand appeared between the hangings, beckoning me; I moved swiftly toward it. I could hear a hum of voices, low and restrained. There was but one room now between me and the great chamber in which we had waited in line for ' audience/ No further signal came, what should I do? I was nearly fainting. Then another hand, a hand I knew by the splendid ring on its middle finger, appeared. I almost staggered to it. A whisper like a breath came to me, ' smelling-salts/ in an instant the bottle was in my hand, I was through the curtains, ?my Italian friend was asking me, was I not wrong to remain in Rome so late? He hoped my faintness was quite past, but he must himself see me to my carriage, and so he swept me forth, under cover of his courteous chatter, and the next day I sent him money for those who had to be rewarded.
" And for fear of Charles's rage about the infamy of bribing, said nothing, till he, in great anxiety about my feverish state, removed me from Rome. And then, my dear! I threw my arms about his neck and told him he should have a true and veritable cardinal's robe for his Wolsey, and in outrageous pride I cried: 'Ego hoc fed!'" At which / gravely said: " That sounds like ' I have done something/ anyway it's I; but that ' fetchy' word bothers me."
And she laughed and laughed, and said: " It means / did this! And I am ashamed to have used a Latin term to you, child. You must forgive me for it, but I must tell Charles that ' fetchy' word that bothered you — I must indeed, because he does so love his laugh! "
Then came the night when by chance I played an important part in one of their plays. My scenes were mostly